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FOR LARGER LIVES.

In Heaven, they say,
perfect peace; and yet

Along our heart strings, even there, a
tremor of regret

Must sometimes wander intu pain, if mem-
ory survives—

A grief that in this good, great world we
lived no larger lives.

is undisturbed and

God moves our planet gloriously among
the starry spheres,

And nobler movements for our souls,

through these our mortal years,

In widening orbits toward Himself eternal-
ly He planned.

We creep and rust in treadmill grooves—we
will not be made grand.

He sent us forth His children, of His inmost
life a part,

His breath, His being, each a throb of His
deep Father heart;

He shaped us in His image

Ilis worlds with day.

we stifle down His light and deaden
into clay.

Meant to be living
stagnant pools,

Stirred aimlessly from shallow
walled round with petty rules,

Drying away to dust at last, to Him we
might ascend,

And with the river of His life
freshness blend.

suns to flood

Alas!

fountains—not little

depths,

in crystal

To share His freedom—=sons of God! there
is no higher aim

Can kindle any human hope to an immortal
flame!

It i= the keenest shame of these mean,

‘tered lives we lead—

We choose the weights that drag us down,
refusing to be freed.

fet-

Xet souls that win immortal h(‘ighis un-
clogged with self must move
The only thing that ‘\e can take trom earth
to Heaven is love!
To make us great like Thes, O God! Thy
spirit with us stive!
Enlarge our lives to take Thee in!
us nodler lives!
in (hristian Work.

O give

~Lucy Lartom.
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MAUREEN'S LOVER

By Constance- Halkett.
¢W+H4#¢¢+MM+

¥ COURSE, I know that any number

{ men have been guardians some-
tincs (as I am) ta a young and pretty
ward.

Bt and I agheed one day
that, among the lot of them, n bLody
could possibly give more food for
thought and anxiety than did Maureen
O’Connor, our niece and ward.

To say she was pretty sounds tame.
She was as fresh and sweet as a wild
flower. She was as wild as any deer
on our hills. She feared neither man
nor beast, rode horses many boys would
have declined to mount, could swim like
a fish and run like a hare. When I add
that she was just 17. and had shut up
her lesson books with a decided bang
the day before her birthday, you will
perhaps understand why my wife and I
were sitting looking at each other, dis-
cussing Maureen.

She was, or would be, an heiress, and
she knew about as much on the subject
of money as those birds yonder near the
marsh. She could spend it, though, for
she loved giving. No tale
was ever told to her in vain, for she had
the warmest of Irish hearts. The only
way. indeed, one could influence her, 1
foun:d out long was to appeal to
that —it was no good lecturing Mau-
recn.

My wife was looking rather helpless.
Maureen adored her, but ruled her—
absolutely. My wife worshiped Mau-
reen. and spoiled her horribly, but to
me she always played the role of a duti-
ful ward, though she knew perfectly
well that it never deceived me for one
moment.

*She ought to go to the
malke her social debut,”
“I quite agree with you,
will she go?”

“I—Idon’t know.”

“Ah!” I laughed. “you sece, we
éxactly make her go.”

my wife

of distress

ago,

city -and
she said, firmly,
" said 1. “but

can’'t

“Have you ever been able to make her,
do anything?” my wife asked, scorn-
fulky. '3

Ste spoke as if she had been in the
habitofenforeing ob dienceon Maureen
every other minute. and I was riled.

“I haven't heard that your attempts
in {hat diréction have been very
sucycssful” erossly.

Whereupon we both laughed (we
possess. a sense of humor—a thing
whicl saves so many situations from
becoming  serious).

Just .then, through
dow, we caught sight of a dainty,
charming . figure, in the simplest .of
dru; c1jes, teating across the lawn,
three or foyr dogs at her heels.

E--went to the
ker back. .She came reluctantly.

“‘m 1 in for a,6 scolding?”
asked, her lovely face mutinous,
eycs”so full of laughter that
would h(we disarmed the

Spuard an, I almost think.
} “Come in here,” .1.said,
to speak 1o you seriously.”

she groaned and gave a backward
ganv “across the flower-spangled
meadows and the sunny garden.

“Iiney being ‘serious on such i
day!” she said. “It's wasting one’s
time ';:nsitivoly. I do assure you.”

Tcwever she lifted  ‘her @ daimty |s
gkirts, and with one\bm:nd was ‘in
at the window. .

“Ay dear,” 1 said, “vou re grown.u
now, you l\no-\." g W

li‘r BRSWEr was an affectiogate hug,

only: knew how funny

S0
I said,

the open win-

window and ealled

she
her
they
-severest
Ik T

“we want

3

believe she had Yearned out of a book,
as she hasn't a particle of her own.

Maureen sat there as quiet as a
mouse and listened patiently, but she
said nothing until we came to a full
stop. It is a trifle difficult to' go omn
adducing arguments in support of a
plan when nobody says anything to
contradiet you.

That was what we both felt, so we
paused. Maureen still sat silent for
a moment, then she spoke. T had never
heard Maureen’s voice with that in-
flection in my life; she was actually
sérious.

“My dears,” she said, and she slipped
one hand into mine and another into
my wife’s, “yuu’ve been very good to
me all my life,” and there was a thrill
in her voice as she £aid it which made
my eyes grow suddenly dim. “I've lost
both father and mother, but you have
been to me so kind that I never missed
either—ecan I say more? But don’t
make me do this thing. What is the
idea? I shall be rich some day, and
I know you think me pretty, therefore
you would like me to make a grand
marriage. I don't care if I marry or
don’t, but I'm quite sure it would be
hateful to live in a dirty old city, and
I'm not going to do it, so that is quite
settled, isn’t it?”

During the first quarter of her speech
my wife and I held our breaths—it was
so unlike the Maureen of every day—
but the windup held a family likeness
to speeches we had often heard, and
we felt that we were treading familiar
g‘l'()l]li(i once more.

“Then won’ I said.

“Indeed, T won’t,” she replied, and
then there was a vision of gathered
skirts and tiny feet, for Maureen had
departed by the way she had come.

My wife and I looked at each other
and gave a sigh of relief.

“I hate the city,” she said, sudden-
ly, “but I thought it was my duty to
take her there.”

“Just what I felt mysell,” I vold her,
“but apparently we won't have to up-
root ourselves after all; you see, she
has made up her mind.”

“It never takes her long to do that.”

“If she made up her mind to marry
anybody, for instance, and ws didn’t
approve,” she suggested, “what could
we do?”

My face, I presume, presented a
blank, for my wife jumped up and
went out of the room laughing.

Maureen wasn’t my only care, either.
I had called Tom. and he was
as wild as a hawk, so I need hardly say
that he and my ward hunted in couples.
He was a year or two younger than
she was, but he would have followed
her to the moon willingly had there
been a path there, and there had never
been an escapade of hers in which Tom
had not had his full share.

I had had tutors for him, but one
after another these gentlemen had in-
formed me that—well, one of them had
insinuated that I had better engage
one of the wild beast tamers from a
traveling menagerie, as such a person
might succeed in instructing Tom.
For.an ordinary man it was a hopeless
task, he said, to attempt to teach him
anything.

My wife had warned me not to en-
gage any young man as tutor this time.
“Now Maureen is grown up,” she said,
“your own commonssense will tell you
that it wouldn’t do at all.”

I agreed hastily, and sat down to ac-
cept suggestion of a friend who
had proposed sending m€é a certain
Prof. Bryant, who, my friend said, was
quite clever at dealing with boys. I
had visions of speetacles and a brain

you t go,”

a son

the

stufied with classical lore, of some
old dry-as-dust speeimen of humanity,
and gave a sigh of sympathy with Tom.
I remembered my own mad youth, and
understood him better than most peo- |
ple could, except Maureen.

But the boy must learn; he was go-
ing io college soon_to prepare himself
for the bar, and he needed preliminary
tuition.

My letter was written .md dely dis-
patched, my terms were accepted by
“Prof. Bryant,""and a few days later
came a telegram announcing his ar-
rival. .

1 had spoken to Maureen about it,
and she'had codxed Tom into a state of
l.qui¢scence, which was a shade better
than the open rebellion which he usu-
ally showed to new arrivals of the
genus tutor.

I sent a carriage to the station to
m2et the professor, and stayed at home
to receive him.

I went out to the hall when I heard
the wheels on the drive. and I shall
never forget my feelings of - surprise
when the “professor” came into the
lamp-lit room. He was six foot three
at least—a fair-haired, blue-eyed gi-
ant, and if he was more than six and
twenty. I'm—well, add to that the fact
that he was the most attractive man I
ever saw in my hife, and you will under-
stand that, as he stood there facing me
in his rough tweed suit, I wasmentally
ejaculating:

“What will Molly (my wife) say?”

What she did say was so different
from what 1 expected that I was
struck dumb, ‘and only stared at her,
wendering for thghund,:ed thausandth
“thore at l'he fMepnsisteney of women.

‘She just-looked at ime, . her eyes:
bright. and her cheeks quite pink. and
sh: said: 3 !

*‘He's ;4he. handsomest man I ever
saws he isone of Bryants of Dorehexter,
a consin of ‘my mother’s fisn’t "that
queer?). He's d@s good as gold, ‘ahbitas
nice as he. cfm be; and -1 tkrvﬂshuﬁe
fall in love with Maugetn.’ r

\L“‘ch ‘speech, as I'have a!rehdy re-”
“vatrked; gtruck me dumb.. * .. -

There was no. use xum;ndx
“You said so and so a week ago,;"«
wotld have waved me aside mh.m‘

wiry : "o!lseﬁis at MW,&B chanwe one s =

fishing. Of this art Bryant was found
to be a past master, and Tom’s respect
for him increased accordingly.

The other noticeable fact since his
arrival was still more extraordinary,

Maureen became strangely quiet—
oddly shy—anew loveliness had touched
her face, and even I knew that it was
something which could not be account=
ed for by any pbvsical canse. It was
almost the difference of an “Undine”
before she had a soul and after she
possessed one, or at least the difference
between a child and a woman.

Maureen had crossed the d1vxd1ng
line, and, consciously or unconscious-
ly, somebody had won her heart.

Things went on much as usual
otherwise, but, about six months after
Bryant’s arrival, he asked to see me
in the library “on business.”

My heart sank. He was going to
throw up the place—of course. I knew
that. He did “throw up the place,”
as I had expected; but he said to me,
when he had done so: “I think it’s
only fair to tell you that it’s not be-
cause of any trouble I have had with
Tom that I am leaving. We get on
capitally. The boy has brains and grit
enough for two. He’ll make his mark
by and by—"" he paused.

“Out with it, man!” I said,
tiently. “I can’t stand people
leave a sentsnce unfinished.”

Bryant smiled broadly.

“All right,” he said, #T’ll go straight
to the point. I love Miss O'Connor,
Your niece and ward. I am a poor
man; although a small estate at Dor-
chester belongs to me, it has been
let for years. and I haven't enough
to keep a wife, even supposing that I
might venture to try and win Miss
O’Connor. I am g:tting to care for
her more deeply every day, and I'm
going away because I can’t stand it.”

“Bless my soul!” I said, *you had
better tell her that.”

Bryant took a step forward, his eyes
very bright.

“Do you mean to fell me that you
would sanction,” he began, eagerly,
then checked himself hastiiy; “but no,”
he said, “it is impossible, I've hardly
any money.”

“But I've enough for twe,” said a
soft voice at my elbow, and, turning
round, I found Maureen beside me.

“It seems to me,” I said to Bryant,
“that this js a matter to settle be-
tween you. If Maureen wants to mar-
ry you, she will marry you, whether
ILapprove or not. I'm not sure whether
she wouldn't marry jyou whether you
approved or not. Anyhow. I am off
to the farm; you can fight it out be-
tween yourselves.”

I met my wife in the passage. Her
face was simply a note of interroga-
tion.

“It’s all right,” I said, laconically.
“Bryant and Maureen are in there.”

“Then he has fallen in love with her,”
she said, joyfully.

“It looks liKe it,” I remarked.

But she paid no attenfion
went on:

“*And he will marry her?”

“I shouldn’t be surprised,” I said,
“but of one ﬂnnfr I am certain—she
will marry him.’

And she did.—N. Y. Weekly.

WHALE IN HIS BACK YARD.

impa-
who

and

A Memorial of the Great Upheaval at
Los Angeles a Million
Years Ago.

It is not everyone who ean point,
with pride to a whale 80 feet long in
his back yard. This privilege b(‘xOl)"S
to an East Los Angeles man, reports a
lacal exchange. Some time ago, while
walking over his property, he noticed
a peculiar white streak which had
weathered out. It looked like chalk. or
as if whitewash had been sprinkled”
along the ground and had soaked in.
The owner of the land began to in-
vestigate the matter with pick and
shovel.. To his amazement he found
that the streak was made by enormous
bones, which, one by one, were dug out.
They were huge round masses, each
a lift fn two men. The bones were
in r«wm'u lines and were traced for
80 feat. They were not identified until
a scientific man came along one day,
and, after inspeecting them, informed
the owner that they were the verte-
brae of a whale.

This is the sixth or seventh whale dis.
covered in the corporate limits of Los
Angeles and there are doubtless many
others still unearthed, and it is evident
that at one time a large school of
whales was trapped on the California
coast. Los Angeles is about 17 miles
from the ocean and 6,000 feet above
high-water mark; and from the top of
the hills it can be readily seen how the
cetaceans were entrapped. Perhaps a
millicn years ago, more or less, thed
Pacific flowed over the present site of
the town. Here countless whales must
have gathered and paraded up and
down the cbast, as they do to-day.
They wandered far inland, in all prob-
ability over the present. Mojave and
Arizona deserts. . Finally, without
warning, one of the greatest catas
clysmsin the history of the world came,
The entire, pmt was dlifted into“the
air; moumtains assumed shape, and
the’ qﬂﬁpx’n ‘kelp-lined ¥6cks, reeki
with the life of thé sea, wgpg)j‘fted wnt§J
titanic force. The great inland bay
and estuaries became dry land in an in-
stant., Myriads of animals, huge

J w_}xales and fishes of all kinds became

lodged in theemud banks, where they
"aTe ‘found to<day, monuments of the
gread upheaval which saw the forma-
txon of the coast range of the Pacifie!'é®
JFfom Tia Juana to Santa Barbara-
jere are evidences which.télt the sume

- of"
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MISNOMERS.

Irish stew is not an Irish but an
English dish.

Turkish baths did not origirate in
Turkey, but in Russia.

So-called porpoise hide is in reality
the skin of the white whale.

Turkeys do not come from Turkey.
The bird is a native of America.

Camel’s hair brushes are made from
the soft, bushy tail of the common
squirrel.

Prussian blue does not come to us
from Prussia. It is a chemical prod-
uct of which England makes her full
share.

German silver is not silver at all,
but an alloy of the baser metals,
which was invented in China and used
there for centuries,

Cayenne pepper is prepared not from
a pepper plant, but from a capsicum.
Neither is burgundy pitch pitch; nor
does it come from Burgundy.

Cork legs are not constructed of
cork, neither did they come from the
city of that name. The usual mate-
rial for a cork leg is weeping willow,
covered with rawhide.

An injustice is done Germany in
calling the cheap but useful wooden-
cased clocks she has so long produced
Dutch. The mistake arises from the
German word for German—*“Deutsch.”
artichokes do not come
The plant is not a
native of the Holy Land. The Jerusa-
lem artichoke is a sunflower, and
gains its name from the French word
“girasole,”” meaning “plant which
turns toward the sun.”

Cleopatra’s needle has nothing to
do with Cleopatra, but was set wup
abous: 1,000 vears before that lady was
born by Thothmes III, a full record
of whose wonderful exploits is pre-
served in the Temple of Karnak and in
the British museum.

THE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.

Jerusalem
from Jerusalem.

During the year 1899 Switzerland
exported $8,000,000 worth of cheese.

A steamer was recently loaded in
Dujuth with 250,000 bushels of flaxseed,
valued at $468,000.

A vast bed of sulphur has lately been
discovered in the region eastward of
the Caspian sea, which is said to be one
of the richest in the world.

The minister of public works for
France reports that in the first six
months of 1900 France produced 146,-
803 tons of steel rails, against 128,698 in
the first half of 1899. Praduction of
pig-iron was 1,341,988 tons, against
1,287,041.

Switchboards for the
electric currents have grown in Size
and complexity with the increasing
powerof the modern dynamo until they
are now highly important and costly
adjunets of eletrical installations.

One of the most important industries
of the Bahama islanas is the gathering
of pink pearls. It is the omly place in
the world where these pearls are found.
These pearis. when perfect, bring very
high prices, it is said, from £10 to
£1,000.

There has just been started at Steu-
benville, 0., the first American manu-
factory of glass marbles, which have
hitherto been imported from Ger-
many.

handling of

ECHOES FROM iNDIA.

In his recent report on the Indian
famine the viceroy, Lord Curzon, says
that it is impossible to tell the actual
mortality. but there has apparently
been an excess of deaths over the
normal number of 750,000.

The infantile mortality in Calcutta
«last year was very high, giving a ratic
to ‘every 1,000 children born
vear, the Mohammedan
504.3, the Hindu ratioc
the Christian was only

366.8
‘during the-
ratio being
2847 while
174.4.

THE MARKETS.
“*  (Cincinnati, Deec.
CATTLE—Commen ..$2 25. @

Extra butchers .... 4 65 @
CALVES @
HOGS—Choice packers 4 721,@-
“Mixed packers ,.... 4 60 @
SHEEP—Extra 3 85
LAMBS—Extra 4 65
FLOUR—Spring pat.. 3 90
WHEAT—No. 2 red...’
CORN—No. 2 mixed.
OATS—No. 2 mixed..
RYE—No. 2
HAY—Best timothy.
PORK—--Family
LARD— Steam
BUTTER—Ch. dalr)

Choice creamery ...
APPLES—Ch. to fancy 2
POTATOES—Per brl." 1
TOBACCO—New .....-5

2
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0O b=t =1 i O
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1 Chieago.
FLOUR—Win. patent. ¢
WHEAT—No. 2

No. 3.gpring
CORN—No. 2 ...
OATS—No. 2
BYE".::%
PORK—Mess
LARD--Steam

bew Yoxk. 7

patent<.3 60"
WHEAT=X5. 2 red-t“'__.?,_" e,
CORN—No. 2 mixed.. . .. @ 4o
OATS—No. 2 mi.\;ed.. N 2(»1/2
RYE - @
PORK—¥Family 15 50 @16 50
LA I\ D—5t eam

' Bnltlmre. e

WIH AT—No. 2 red...  T0%@
.. Southérn® . ... 691, @
01{) —<Na. 2 ‘mixed.. 42%,@

1S—Np. 2 nuxed.. 26 @
'1"1‘L13—-‘Butchm 5

7

43"
26,

_‘. Now on the slopes’ of."mbu
| oi?*

p ahj;;gl_bd?-z s’g :s‘t
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THE LEADING
PRACTICAL
SCHOOL oFmizSO

" Bookkeeping & Shorthiand Ielegrapny

Courses graded. Short, Practical, Modern. Nom
mal Coursa for Teachers. No vacation. Cheag
Board, club or private.

Best Home Study Courses—S8horthand or Bools
keeping. Experienced Teachers. Individual In
itruction. Three Departments.—All Commercxal
Branches. Enter Any Time, Open to Bo!

Elegant Dipiom

ROSITIONS : Tuluon may be deposited in bank
nntil position is secured. 165 former Pupns hold-
Ingr positions in Lexiagton aléne. For “Kat-a-log™
and full particulars, address

B. B. JONES, President,

For particulars concerning LEXINGTON, KY
BOME STUDY, sddress Dep't B. .

UFTH AVENUR HOTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPBELL, Manager.

Centrally located. Convenient to bus-
iness portion of city and all theatres,
Inly gooa hotel in Lonuisville giving $3
rate. Excellent service. 18cct.3m,

— D

ATTENTION,  CITIZES

Now is the time to bring in vonr en-
gines, mowers and farm machinery for
repairs. Als~ Mowerand binder blades,
And don’t forget your lawn mowers,
g=s and oil stoves which I will maks as
zood a8 mew: Gas, erteam and water
pipe fitting. Steel ranges repaired. AD
work guaranteed.

SEWLALL'S MACHINE SHOP

Cor. Third and Pleasant 3t
T e s e s gy
JOHIN CONNELLY,
PIL.OMBIEIIy
PARIS, KENTUCKY. -

Work guaranteed satisfactory. Cafla
promptly answered. Your work &
solicited. Prices, reasonable,

HOTEL REED,

LEXINGTON, KY.,

JSAS. CONROR, Prop.

Newlw furnished and improved. Ser.
vice excellent. Rate, $2 per day. Head.
guarters for Bourlon people.

fIIE DIRECT LINE EETWEEN
CIRCINRATI
a% GHICAGO,

seeees VEA couas

INDIANAPOLIS

B8 RE

MONON ROTE,

Connecting at
Chicago
for the
NORTH AND WEST,

And at
Cinecinnatl
with all Roads for

SBOUTHERN CITIES
~ AND THE
Health and Pleasure Desorts of

Pour trains weekduys, three Sundays,
CINCINNATI and CEIOKGD

Cafle Pwlhn- Oomput-d.
and undtra Sleepers. ;
Any Amt or R-prm" of"
CoH & D. be pleared t¢
addres, -

s OT

CHESAPEAKE & CHIO RY.

TIME TABLE.
IN EFFECT JULY 14 1900.

BAST BOUND. t

Lv Loulsville. . 880am 600pm
Ar Lexiugton 11 "0am 8 40pm
Lv Lexington 1120am 84 pm 8
Lv WInchelm 11 57am 9 18pm 8
Ar Mt. Sterling 1225pm 9 43pm 9
Ar Washingt’n 6 50am 240pm
Ar Philadeip’a 10 15am 7 03pm
Ay New York 1240n’n 9 08pm

WEST BOUND.

Ar Winohester 7 87am 4 S8pm
Ar Lexington . . 8 12am 5 10pm
Ar Frankfort . 9 09am 6 l4pm
Ar Shelby ville 1001am 7 00pm
Ar Louisvide 1100am 800pm

Trains marked thus  run daily except
Sunday; other trains run daily.
Through Sleepers between Loulisville, -
Lexington and New York without
change.
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations
or any information call on
F. B. CARR,
Agent . & N. R R,, Paris, Ky,
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY,
Div. Pass. Agent, Lexlngton, Ky

G.W.DAVIS,

FURNITURES
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.
Calls for Ambulance Attended teo
Promptly.

Day *Phone, 137.
Night, 100.

SMITH & ARNSPARGER

NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE
AT LOW RATES.
@1‘;:99 ?:;gvat. PARIS, KY,

A NEW TRAIN WEST
The “St. Louis Limited”

BIG FOUR

TEXAS,
KANSAS,
and MISSOURI

Leave Cincinnati. . . .12.20 noon.
Arrive Indianapolis. . 8.25 p. m.
Arrive St. Louis

PARLOR CARS.
MODERN COACHES.
DINING CARS.

Ask for Tickets via Big Four Route.

WARREN J. LYNCH,
Genl. Pass. & Tkt Agt.

W.P.DEPPE, A. G.P. & T. Agt.

J. E. REEVES, Genl. Southerz Agent.
Cincinnati, O.

C Q. CLARK, T. P. A,, Chamnooga.

LIME!

If you want pure white hme leave
vour orders at my office on Main street,
All orders promptly attended to.

JACOB SCHWARTZ

1

1
8 20am
7 G5am

‘.....V...‘.....‘.......“i

New
Railroad to
San Francisco

Santé Fe Route, vby
its San Joaquin

Valley Extensmn &
R
The only hne mth

track and trains under
_one management all

the way from Chicago

to the Golden Gate.

Mountain passes,
‘extinet volcanos,
..petrified forests,
‘prehistoric ruins,
Indian pueblos,

i

Yosemilg, Grand

7

[dip.oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

WS e

“the Santa Fe fs
‘Hfavorite route to -
Southérn California,
" Rk oo i
Fast schedule ; Pull-




